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of deaths, with the consciousness still more
Dainful, that they were to leave behind them names
oranded with infamy and families involved in irretriev-
able ruin/
For the most part we are content to assure ourselves
that the fires of the Inquisition were lighted by the Pope
and the Vatican. It is not so. Many times indeed
Rome placed on record her emphatic protest against the
proceedings of the Spanish Government and Church. It
was the Spanish people kept the Inquisition alive, fed the
fires with enthusiasm, applauded the grotesque plays of
Lope de Vega, of Calder6n,of Cervantes, and of a host of
lesser men, the which the wretched victims were compelled
to attend. And if we ask ourselves what was the reason
of this strange madness, I think we shall find a reply in
the political situation of that time. Catholicism had
welded Spain into a naiion. The expulsion of the Moors
which, in the hundreds of years that have followed it, we
have come to deplore, was no less a crusade than those
of which we profess ourselves so proud. No whit less
splendid, it may be, no whit less disastrous. But it is
difficult to govern men, and racial hatred is a strange and
unappeasable passion, It may well be that the Spanish
people, realising dimly that they had their power, their
unity, from their religion, were eager to preserve it at any
cost, since in it lay the secret not only of heaven but of
their nationality. And for that cause, in that name, what
crimes have not been committed! It is not that I wish,
even though it were possible, to excuse the Spaniards or
to blot history, but that I wish to understand. The same
people, who burned so many thousands at the stake, were
and are still among the bravest in the world. Even in
our fathers' time, without a king, without a government
without arms, they rose against Napoleon and flung him
back into France. In old days in Italy when the German